
The Life and Death 

AfdW. Then thus I tume me from my Countries light 
To dwell in folemne ftiades of endleffe night. 

Rich. Returne againe and take an oath with thee;, 
Layon our roy all Sword , your banifht hands, 

Sweareby the duty that you owe to heaven 
(Our part therein we banifh with your lelves) 

To kepe the Oath that we adrainifter : 

Y ou never lhall ( fo helpe you Truth and Heaven ) 
Embrace each others loue in banifhment. 

Nor ever looke upon each others face. 

Nor ever writ, regreete, or reconcile 
This lowring tempeft of your home-bred hate. 

Nor ever by adviled purpofe meet. 

To plot, contrive, or comploc any ill, 

’Gainft Vs our State, our Subje<fts,or our Land; 

'Bttl.I fweare. 

Mew.hnd I to keepe all this. 

B hI, Norfolke.fo farre, as to mine enemy. 

By this time ( had the King permitted us ) 

One of our foules had wandred in the ayre, 

Banifh’d this frayle fepulcher of our fiefh. 

As now our flefh is banifh’d from this Land* 

Confeffe thy Treafons.ere thou flie this Real me. 

Since thou haft farre to goe, beare not along 
The clogging burthen of a guilty foule. 

■Mow. No Bulhr.gbrool If ever I were Traitor, 

My name be blotted from the Booke of Life, 

And I from heaven banifti’d ,as from hence : 

But what thou art,heaven,tbou,and I doe know, 
Andalltoofoone (I feare) theKing fliall rue. 
Farewell (my Liege) now no way can I ftray. 

Save backe to England, all the worlds my way. 

Rich. Vncle, even in the giaffes of thine eyes 
3 fee thy grieved heart : thy fadafpedf. 

Hath from the number of his banifh d year es 
Pluck’d foure away: fixe frozen Winters fpent, 
Returne with welcomehome from baniflirrent. 
t Bui. How long a time lyes iftone little word: 

Foure 
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Foure lagging-winters, and foure wanton Springs 
Endinavvord, fuchis the breath of Kings- 

Gaunt, I thanke my Liege, that in regard of me 
He fhortens foure yeares of my fonnes exile : 

But little vantage fliall I reape thereby. 

For ere thefe fixe yeares that he hath to jpend 
Can change the Moones, andbring their times about, 
My oyle-dride Lampe, and time-bewafted light 
Shall be extinft with age , and endleffe night : 

My inch of Taper, will be burnt, and done. 

And blindfold death, not let me fee my fonne. 

Rich. Why Vncle, -thou haft many yeares to .live.' 

Gaunt. Bin nota minute(KingJthat thou canftgive ; 
Shorten my dayes thou canft with fud den forrovv. 

And plucke nights from me, but not lend a morrow ’ 
Thou canft helpe time to furrow me with age. 

But flop no wrincle in his pilgrimage * 

Thy word is currant with him,for my death. 

But dead, thy kiogdome cannot buy my breath.' 

Rich, Thy fonne is banifh d upon good aduice 
Whereto thy tongue a party-verdidf gave, 

Whyat ourluftice feem’ft thou thento lowre? 

6’^«.Thingsfwcet to raft, prove in digeftion fowrc : 
You urg’d me as a Iudge, but I had rather 
You would have bid me argue like a Father. 

Aks, I look'd when Tome of you fhould fay, 

I was too ftrift to make mine ownc away : 

But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 

Againft my will, to do my felfe this wrong. 

Rich. Cofin farewell :and Vncle bid him lo: 

Six yeares we banifli him, and he fhall go. Exit, 

Flourtjh. 

■du . Cofin farewell jwhat prelencemuft not know 
Atom where you do remaine, let paper fhow* 

Mar.lAy Lord, no leave take I, for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me, by your fide. 

Gaunt. Oh to what purpofe doft thou hord thy words, 
That thou return’ll no. greeting to thy friends 1 

C JShI* 
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